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Epiſtle Congratulatory 
1 


Sir Richard Bulkeley, Bart 


„ 


Am ſorry your Elaborate Treatiſe came ſo 
late to my Hands, that I cou d not make that 
Advantage I propos d, of thoſe bright Dif- 
coveries You have oblig'd the World with, 
relating to this new Diſpenſation : Yet1 have 
this Comfort in my Misfortune, That tho' my Co- 
py was unhappily given out, before I cou d correct 
it by Your Standard, the exact Agreement between 
my Poetry and Your Proſe, may very well ſerve for 
a Proof of my Inſpiration ; and that, (You know, 
Sir,) Poets as well as Prophets earneſtly contend 
for. Give me leave to mention one Paſlage of the 
many, where I am ſo happy to fall in with Your 
admirable Notions. Page 17, as I take Eo 
it, You are pleasd to Taſer us, that . . 
The Word Yates was the Appellation of both 
Prophet, and Poet, it being univerſally believed 
gf old, that good Poetry was Inſpiration. Now 
e 2 pericatly a Comment upon my 1 * 


Ae guog; dicunt 
Vatem Paſtores, —— 


which, for fear of not being rightly underſtood, I 
was forc'd to inculcate into my Readers in plain 
Ergliſh . | 
. Bards of Old 

And Prophets were the ſame —— 


But I muſt confeſs, You have wonderfully improv'd 
the Notion , by aſſuring us from Horace, 

P.17 © All good Poets are mad ; and from Scrip- 
p. 3. ture, That © Mad-men and Prophets are hard- 
ly diſtinguiſh'd. This is reaſoning Syllogiſti- 
cally; and tho Logic has generally as little to do in 
Poetry as Prophecy, it may be lawfully made uſe of, 
on this Occaſion, where its Concluſions honour us 
with ſo many glorious Relations. Undoubtedly tis 
from this Reſemblance of Prophets, that Pious Ma- 
hometans pay holy Veneration to Fools and Mad- 
men; as being under the Operation of the Spirit. 
Which by a natural Connexion of Ideas, brings 
me to another mature Obſervation of yours, That 
* The Gift of the Spirit, which ſome 
E pretend to be ſtill abiding in the Church, 
“if ſo, muſt be own d to be in a Dark-Lanthorn; 
«* neither warming, enlightning, nor ſeen, but that 
they tell us tis there. What ſays Hudibraſs ? 


P. 22. 


f *Tis the Dark: Lanthorn of the Se, 
Which none ſeq by, but thoſe that bear it. 


Light of the Spirit, and Lanthorns ; not but there 
is a Text as much in the Favour of Candleſticks, 
and a worthy Doctor has a lucky Thought on the 


is very good, and conſequently often quoted; yet 


wrong, will, I'm afraid, maintain their Supremacy : 


the Diſpute in their Favour, tis not for me to de- 


a Romiſh Virtuoſo) but true Proteſtant Globe- Lan- 
Sir, puts me in. mind of another Inſtance of the 


to © The different degrees of Prophetic E 


er to the ſight of Your accurate Deſcription of the 


Fgreathing, in ſome ſo ſhort as in Mu- 


t ; | „ 
Epiſtle Congratulatory. ii 
And here I can't but obſerve, that there has always 
been a perfect good Correſpondence between the 


preſent Subject, which ſeems to have been built on 
that Foundation, vis. That © A certain Perſon, 
(Sir Richard) is a fit Socket to ſtick a new Light 
« in. The Doctor is an Author, whoſe Authority 


for all that (I don't know how 'tis) Lanthorns have 
got the upper-hand of Candleſiicks, and right or 


Whether the Notion of the Light within concludes 


termine; all I have to defire is this, That where, 
in my Addreſs to the Prophets, I have term'd them 
Lanthorns, they wou'd not miſunderſtand me, to 
mean Dark-Lanthorns (made famous by one Fauæ, 


gs | 


thorns of the firſt Magnitude : Such as in the En- 
tries of Orthodox Taverns out-ſhine the Coffee- 
Conventicles of the Neighbourhood. And this, 


exact Conformity of our Ideas, in relation 
Illumination: Tho' I cou'd wiſh I had come ſoon- 


Prophetic Agitations, on the difference of which, 

my Diſtinction of Degrees is chiefly founded. I find 
my Account deficient in ſeveral material Paſlages, 
particularly, That quick Vibration of _ 


— 
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*  miquaver © : However, to make amends, I have 
ſpoke to a Muſic-Maſter of my Acquaintance, to ſet 
me a Prophetical Warning to a new Diviſion in 
Semi- demi ſemi- quavers, an Improvement of Muſic 
unknown to the Ancients. If you cou'd recommend 
one of the Inſpir'd with good Lungs, and a tunea- 
ble Voice, to run it over clean at the next Muſic 
meeting in Tork-Buildings, we ſhou'd put down 
Clinch, and the new Italian. But of this in another 
place.—To go on with the Deſcription. The Vi- 
brations of the Head in general I have taken no- 
tice of, but did not accurately enough obſerve, 
whether it was Forwards and back- 
wards, or from before to behind; which 
being a material Difference, I wou'd not come to 
Particulars, for fear of being miſtaken in a Cir- 
cumſtance of that Importance. But what I moſt re- 
gret, is, That I did not hit upon that beautiful 
Thought, of the“ Horizontal Motion, 
«as a Dog turns his Head when be 
* comes out of the Water, twou'd have run natu- 


Pes. 


P. 105. 


35 rally into Blank Verſe. 


| As 1 a Dog (of Spaniel Breed ſuppoſe) 

In watry Chace of Duck, or Drake, ſore tir d. 
Takes to af" Bank, and ſhakes his s ſtreaming Ears 
With Horizontal Motion, ſcatt ring round 


' Favours Canine, in wy 4 Ber ons 1 
8 .— 


: The day Miedon of the Tongue, and Lips, 

I have the Vanity to think not unaptly ex preſs d in 

my third Canto; yet I muſt own it might have 
been 


„ 
a * 


00 4 e improv d from Your pat Si militude 
* 4 ef 


Epiſtle Congratulatory, v JF 
of © The Mouth of Balaam's Aſs. This N 
was (to ſpeak the faſhionable Language) 
ſignally a propos But pardon me if I don't think it 
ſo artful as that Judicious Inſinuation of yours con- 
cerning the falſe Predictions of the Old 
Scripture Prophets; the Inſtances are well $:7%79- 
choſen, and the Application eaſie. How- -— 
ever, (letting that paſs) you have done me a par- 
ticular Favour in giving the World this publick 
Account of the Predictions concerning 5 
Dr. Eme's Reſurrection, and the Judgments 
to fall on Unbelie vers: For to tell you the Truth, 
(the printed Account being for private Reaſons of 
State ſuppreſs d) I was almoſt afraid of being ſuſpected 
for a Broacher of new Doctrines: But your Authen- 
tic Teſtimony has ſet all right, and my five Months 
from the Day of his Death, are found exactly to 
agree with your Computation; ſo that the ſignal 
Day tor confirming the Elect, and extirpating Infi- 
dels, muſt be the 25th of May and no other; tho 
ſome, no ill Friends of yours, have already found 
you ont an Hole to creep out at, in caſe of Non- 
performance of Prophecy. For (ſay they) tis plain 
from a Text in the New Teſtament, that Great 
Works can't be wrought in an Unfaithful Genera- 
tion: And for the other Branch of the Prophecy, 
about Deſtruction, G. That (by the Prayers of the 
Elect) may be deferr'd to another Opportunity. But 
for my part I muſt own, I am ſtill of Opinion, that 
after your ſolemn Declaration of This 8 
** Prophecy's being deciſive, and that p. %. 
Lou are forbidden to pray for God's 
„Enemies: You won't think of coming off by an 
1 ob A4 eien 


vil Enie Congratulatory. *. | 
Eu j 


| Evaſion you are foreſtall'd in. Remember Old k 
Chaxcer. 


＋ bold Menſe's 2 Wit not worth a Leke, 
That hath but one Hole to ſterten to, 


And if that faile, then is all idoe. 


Not that 1 i in the leaſt queſtion, but you are bet- 
ter provided, yet it muſt be a Comfort to you to 
have ſo many. antecedent Proofs of the Truth of 
this Prediction, amongſt which I reckon the Gift 
of Tongues not inconſiderable. I know there are 
ſome light Sparks, who make a Jeſt of yours and 
Mr. Facios Examination of Mr. Lacy in the Claſſacs, 
and pretend Schenobates = Aliptes, as 
$92 neceſſary to the Great Work of Converſion, 
17 as ſeveral Texts in Lucretius, Martial, 
Ovid, or Juvenal. but they mean unluckily. Yer 
I wiſh you would ſatisfie me in one thing, Whether 
Mr. Lacy when he rendred the Latin Poets fo rea- 
dily Line for Line, ſpoke Blank Verſe or Couplets ; 
this wou'd be of great Uſe to me in the next Poem 
I publiſh: For at preſent I am (as you may ſee) ſo 
wavering between both, that J don't know which 
| to ſtick to. But now I am on the Subject of Lear- 
ning, pray, Sir, is Betty Grey's Prophetic Denomi- 
nation Saraiah, or Sarah, (according to the uſual 
reading?) It has occaſion'd ſeveral warm Diſputes 
amongſt the Grammarians; but I believe gg 
1 remain undecided, till that Gentle- 
3. man you mention for ſpeaking Bebrew 
. fo fucnly by Inſpiration, will be ſo kind as to put 
an end to the Controverſy. Of this Saraiab afore- 
us there * an odd Story, how ſhe acted the 
bs add Whore 
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| Whore of Antichriſt, in a Gentleman's Lodgings of 
your Acquaintance, and ranted about, and box'd 
the Company very ſmartly ; till one Allut, by the 
Impulſe of the Spirit, thump'd her into better Man- 
ners. Is it this you hint at by The Body of the 
« Prophets being under the Dominion e 
a Superior Spirit, which enables them 
to be beaten, kick d, trodden upon, G. . with- 
cout any Senſation of Pain. I am apt to believe 
it, becauſe I have ſomething like it on the ſame 
Subject; el | 
And bangs her ſore both Back and Belly, 
Tet all the while, (Sir, let me tell oe) 
When in a Trance you ſee her lie, 11 
She feels no more than you or I. 
For Drub3 Prophetic give no Pain, 
But when they light on the Profane. 


But this is not the firſt time you and I (Sir Ri- 
chard) jump; allow me that vulgar Expreſſion, you 
know what it alludes to; Verbum Sapients. 

I am ſenſible, what reaſon you have to reſent the 
Author of (Enthuſiaſtic Impoſtors, G.) Ungentle- 
manlike Uſage of you; but at the ſame time 4 
I'm ſorry, the Spirit has forbid you oblig- 138 

ing Poſterity, with that ineſtimable Piectte 
of Learning you deſign'd for an Anſwer to his Li- 
bel: This has left us mightily in the dark, as to 
That Story and ſeveral others we take upon Credit 
from the fame hand: Tho' what inclines me the 
more to admit of its Truth, is, Your Learned Vin- 
dication of Signs and Tokens; for really P. 38, &c. 
that ſame Damoſel is an admirable Type (as you call 
her) of the Great Whore, But of all the inftana en 
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P. 35. 


the ch, By Never a Rag of A Shift on. Becauſe | 


= vil Eri. E 


give among the old Prophets, That ſtrikes | 


P39, 43- me moſt of the Hebrew of the Blood 


Royal, who walk'd the Streets with his Buttocks 
uncover d, to the Shame of Egypt, and Ethiopia: 


May not we preſume he was (as a Man may ſay) 


the Type of Dr. Enes, who by the Spirits Predi- 
ction, I underſtand, is to appear ſtark naked (to the 
Shame, I hope, of the Spaniſh Weſt-Indies.) But to 


be ſerious, I muſt confeſs, I was a little ſcandaliz'd 
| at Mr. Lacy Drumming, and Tantararing, till you 


200 quoted the Prophets laying ſiege to a City 
15 painted on a Tile, and defending it him- 
ſelf with a Pan: But for the other Agitations, I won- 
der any one can be ſtartled at Them, who is never ſo 
little vers'd either in Divine, or Prophane Hiſtory. 
From the former, You confront them with 


P. 33. two notable Iaſtances, of ©* Saul, when the 


* Evil Spirit was on him, and he flung his Javelyn 
* at David: And of The Prophets of Baal, 
©* when they leap'd on his Altar, and cut them 
t ſelves; which no Man (as you rightly obſerve) 
_ wou'd do, that cou'd guide his own hand: 
From the latter, I preſume to furniſh two 
more, to bear the others Company; Firlt, Virgil's 
Sibyl, when Mueas came to enquire the way to Hell 
of her: And Secondly, honeſt Calchas in Statins's | 


_ Achilleis, when Protefilans ask d him, whoſe Petti- 


coats Achilles was hid under. Twas an odd Que- 
ſtion, you! ſay, but I can aſſure you Calchas an- 
(wer'd it as well as That Prophet (you men- 
I ies. tion) cou'd bave done; who found out 
by Inſpiration, that the Woman who look d fo 
neat as to outward Appearance, when it came to 


Eni G 1 
the Caſe is pretty much the ſame, and the Agita- 


tions deſcribd very much alike, I preſume to tran- 
ſcribe ſome part of the Tranſlation. 


Calchas this while his Eyes doth wildly throw, 
And bis pale Looks the God's approach do ſhow. 
His Hairs erected ſtood, in no one Place 
His Neth kept fix d, nor keep his Feet one pace. 
Tired at length, and trembling, a Voice broke 
| Through the oppoſing Fury, and thus ſpoke, © 


His Speech is not much to our purpoſe, ſo may 


very well at preſent be paſs d by, but the Conclu- 
: lion comes up to us again: 


Then ſtaggering, by has Sores ad Rage aol, 
He ſunk down by the Altar, ag he ſhook. 4 


Now, sir, What can come nearer the Tranſa- 
5 dions of Barbican? And yet this was printed juſt 
after the Reſtauration, and as the Poet tells you, 
wrote in a Priſon during the time of the Troubles. 
Td have the Adverſary, who pretends only to 
diſcourage Innovations in Religion, conſider this 
Plea to Antiquity ; and teach the brutiſh Vulgar a 
more Chriſtian Temper ; tor really their flingiug 
Dogs and Cats about the Afſembl y, is an unjuſtifiable 
Cruelty to their Fellow. Creatures. But 1 

am in Admiration, that the Civil Magi- 0 
ſtrate ſhould ſuffer anpuniſh'd their riding about 
the Meeting-Houſe, and winding an Horn in Deri- 
ſion, when a Juſtice of Peace was in Preſence : 
Ill maintain it an Affront to the whole Bench, and 
Contempt of Lawful Authority; but yet 1 cant. 


ab 


| Epiſile Congratulatory. 
at . ſame time but commend your Prudence; for 
tho Hudibraſs ſays, 


He that is valiant, Sat dare fight, 
Tho drub 4, can loſe 10 Honour wy t. 


I am't at all of his Opinion, where a Mob is the An- 
tagoniſt: Tho Im apt to believe, you have a far- 
ther reach in profeſſing theſe Paſlive Principles than 
the ſaving either your Skins and Reputations. How- 
ever, let me recommend to you a piece of Paſſide 
err Caution, practis d with very good Succeſs 
by the Chriſtians, in ſome of the Great Turk's Do- 
minions; who to prevent the Mahometan Spahis 
making Stables of their Houſes, build the door too 
low for an Horſe to come in at. I leave the My- 
thology for you to pick out at your Leiſure, and 
ſhall only add a few Miſcellany Obſervations, by way 
of Uſe and Inference, and ſo conclude. 
The Metamorphoſes yon mention, are 
very well enforc'd with proper Epithets. 
I like extreamly the paſſionate, quarrelſome, tight- 
ing, Lion's being turn'd into a Lamb; I have ſeen 
them on a Sign-poſt painted together: But if 1 may 
ſpeak my Mind freely, the Fox's being turn'd into 
a Lamb too, (under Correction) looks a little like 
2 barren Invention. All Lamb, as a Gentleman ſaid 
of Pork on another Occaſion, tho' never fo well 
dreſs d, is tireſome. Suppoſe for Variety, and to 
keep up the Antitheſis, the fraudulent 
cheating Fox ſhou'd be turn'd into a plain 
ſimple Gooſe, what think ye, Wou'd it not do full 
as well 2 And the Fox and Gooſe, I can aſſure ye, 
make as pretty a Sign to the full as the other. But 


4 Miekout 


P. 90. 


| P. 90. 


Epiſtle Congratulatory. "i 


without inſiſting upon This, one thing Vil anſwer 
for; That if you'll but undertake to change Oxen 
into Bullocks, and old Cows into Heifers, (which 
one wou'd think ſhou'd be as eaſie as Lions into 
Lambs) you ſhall never want Cuſtom as long as 
your Changing-Office is kept open. 

The next thing, I take the Liberty to adviſe you 
to, 1s, to expunge in your Second Edition _ 
that Paſſage of the particular Directions '** 
given to one of the Inſpir d, as to his Conduct in 
a Suit of Law, it may create you many Enemies 
you don't think of. For the Buſineſs of healing 
you talk ſo much of, you may go on as - 
you and your Patients can agree : L dant 
find the College diſturb'd at it; They have an un 
lucky Maxim, The more Practitioners, the more 
Practice; a Paradox not hard to be ſolv d, but whe- 
ther it has any Relation to you, or no, Time muſt 
ſhew. The Surgeons grumble there's no Money 
ſtirring amongſt you; that Story of yours Page 42 
has put them out of Humour; they ſwear if all the 
Prophets have ſuch hard Sculls as can rebound half 
à Yard from a Fall on the acute Corner of 
a Cane-Chair, (and that without a Peruke 42. 
too) and yet never ſo much as crack the Skin, to 
make work for a Surgeon, there will quickly be an 
end of that beneficial Cuſtom of breaking Heads, 
and then giving a Plaiſter; alas! Sir, Blood-let- 
ting and Tooth. drawing "will ſoon follow. As 
for the Apothecaries they only ſay, they 7 
have loſt a good Cuſtomer, but they N 
hope to have you again ſometime about the lat- 
ter end of May next, but you know, Sir, what tis 
to a like an Apothecary, 


But 


F” a Epiſtle Congratulatory. _ 


But ſtill the heavieſt Charge remains behind, and 
That you muſt expect from the Clergy, who are beſt 
able to plead their own Cauſe ; and ſince you have 
ſo bravely bid them all Defiance, like a true Knight 
Errant, I declare for the weaker ſide, and challenge 
the beſt of them all, to take the Choice of the 

Weapons. 


Anſwer a Fool according to his Folly 5 
Anſwer not a Fool according to his Folly, 


There is a little Advantage in the Length, but if 
they pleaſe, I am for the ſhorteſt; it makes the | 
beſt home Thruſts, and ſo let them een begin 
when they will: But one thing I warn them. of, as 
a fair Enemy, let them take good Care when they 
combat either of Us two, how they wound the 
Scripture through our Sides, tis the great Fault of 
the long Spear. For the ſhort one, let me arm 
thoſe that uſe it with this Caution ; let them take 
care how in anſwering particular Men, they ridi- 
cule their Tenents by oppoſite Texts of Scripture, 
leſt they fall ſhort of the Body of their Adverſa- 
ries Arguments, and unhappily make a Burleſque 
Battle between Revelation and Prophecy; tis the 
only Fault of the ſhort Weapon in this caſe, which 
elſe is the beſt for the preſent purpoſe of any Blade 
in Chriſtendom. And now having acquitted my 
Conſcience; with a perfect Peace of Mind, I medi- 
tate my Concluſion. I am ſenſible I have been 
long about it, but I hope the Importance of the | 
| „„ 1 laſt | 


* Epiſtle Congratulatory. N 


laſt Diſcovery, may excuſe my Unwillingneſs to lay 
down my Pen: which now to do with Decency, 
and good Manners ; give me leave, Sir, ſincerely to 
congratulate the Recovery of your Health, let the 
Means be whatſoever. May you enjoy it long 
without a Relapſe, and your Body ſtand firm, tho 
your Faith happen to ſtagger, which is the Wiſb 


of a Friend, and of : 
| Dear SIR, 


Tour bumble Serwant, Ss 


" POST SCREEW 


Am in a longing Expectation of the Second Part 
you have promis d, for a full and true Account 
of the Lives, and Converſations of the Prophets : 
Jam of Opinion twill ſell well, eſpecially your 
Defence of Miracles, and PrediGions, which muſt 
needs be very entertaining if it deſcend to Parti- 


n 


* 


culars. 1 
My humble Service to Mr. Lacy, I am mightily 
oblig d to his Edition of A Cry in the Deſart, for the 
Subſtance of the Firſt and Second Cantos, which 
you'll eaſily remark on the firſt Peruſal, I wiſhT * 
cou'd obtain the Favour of him to write a few 
Notes : He has a happy Talent at Explanation. 
I have ſome Thoughts of writing an Heroic Poems 
in more familiar Verſe, of the Progreſs of Prophecy, 
5 1 | inſcrib d 
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inſcrib'd to Him, if he ſhall think it not unworthy 
of his Patronage. In the mean time, I intend, 
with his Permiſſion, to bring him ſome Patients 


with the firſt fair Weather, if the Seaſon of heal- 
ing continues. 
I am ſorry to hear poor Dr. B 


Advantage to him in his Practice, and ſav'd a great 


Profuſion, of Sal Volatile Oleoſum ; which they tell me 


he makes incomparably well, ſince his Apoſtacy. 


Once more Durs, &c. 


| - d fell 
off ſo unluckily, before he arriv'd at the State of 
Perfection: the Gift might have been of infinite 


TH 22 


THE 


PREFACE. 


| T on TH SE 

Ragi- y is the peculiar Growth of the 

Britiſh Theatre, and as ſuch "tis no Wonder 

if it meets with « favourable Reception from 
a Nation not apt to untlerualue her own Producte. Let 

HI this Favourite Plant, tho' in its Native Soil, wants 
a little good Management i in the raiſing, to bring it to 
its due Perfection. The General Practice of our moſt 
approv'd Playwrights, has been to refreſh the Audience 
after a ſolemn Scene of Tragedy, with a merry Inter- 
lude of Farce: Succeſsfully imitated in our late reign- 
ing Operas, where, when the Muſical Hero has whin'd 
Jou to ſleep in mournful Recitativo, you are wak d on 
a ſudden by a comical Love-Dialogue between Mopſa 
and Blunderbuſs, to the Tine of a Lancaſhire Horn- 
pipe. New in my private Opinion, (which as 1 am 
an Author, ſhowd carry ſome Weight ) this is too Art- 
| leſs. For tho' a tolerable Critic ae er by a Fit of 
| good Humour, may perhaps for once fancy bimſelf (at 
the Curtain's drawing 7p) in Madrid or Verſailles, and 


with the ſhifting 5 Scene, make the Tour of the In- 
B dics, 


The PREFACE to the Reader. 
dies, and pay a Viſit by the way to the Great Mogul's 
Elephants : Tet youll ſcarce find him after an hearty 
Laugh at the beginning of the AF, next Scene in a 
Diſpoſition to reliſh Tragedy, in a Minute burſting his 
frdes at the Conſtable's falſe Engliſh 5 and by and by, 
with a grave Face and Heart full of Concern attending 
the Cataſtrophe. This is too ſudden a Change to en- 
gage the Afections of an Audience, it may indeed a- 
muſe, as they call it, but I believe few Poets will al- 
low That to be the chief Deſign of their Writing ʒ they 
would willingly have the Beauty of their Works re- 
liſh'd ; and if they wou'd but obſerve what their Friend 
Horace tells them, of the near Affinity between Poetry 
and Painting, tis not impoſſible to reconcile the oppo- 
fte Ideas of Mirth, and Sorrow, with the juſt Oeco- 
nomy of a Dramatic Poem. No doubt, as the Drama 
i a lively Repreſentation of Human AGions, tis allow- 
able to introduce the ſame Mixture of Comical, and 
Tragical Events, which we daily meet with on the more 
public Stage of the World : But how to bring theſe in, 
ſo as to ſet off one another, is the Difficulty. And here 
our Brother Painters inſtrudt us, that bright Colours 
mutually deaden one another, unleſs you make an arti- 
frcial Connexion by a Mixture of each in the Shades, 
and in this conſiſts the Art of making the whole Paint- 
ing ſeem of a Piece. Now tis this Keeping (as they 
call it in Colours) we ſo much want in Poetry; and 
which I have endeavour d to introduce in the enſuing 
Cantos : The firſt of which is Tragi-Comical, the ſe- 
cond Tragical, and the third Serio: Comi cal. Now 
here you ſee every one has.a different colouring, yet 
fall the Keepirg (which is here Tragic) is continud 
through the two firjs Cantos, and inſenſibly loſes it 
ſelf in in the ſerious of the laſt. But becauſe this 
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The PR RFACE to the Reader. 1 


more properly refers to the Deſign ; I have attempted 


the ſame Variety, and Keeping in the Verſe ; which be- 
ing an outward Ornament not eſſential to the Poem, 
bears a nearer Reſemblance with the Colours in Paint- 


ing. And now to go over the Canto with this new 
Obſervation ; the firſt, Cor Tragi-Comical.), is wrote 
in Blank Verſe, tagg'd at the end of every Sentence 
with a Conplet in Rhime, as the proper Dreſs for Tra- 
gi-Comedy. The Tragical Canto, is wholly in Rhime, 


only the Prophetical Warnings are in Blank Verſe, as 


the moſt natural to ſuppoſe a Diſcourſe in, tho ſeve- 


| ral ſucceſsful Tragedies have been above that Re- 
ſtriction. The laſt being Serio-Comical, is (as moſt 
Comedies are) an Olla Podrida of Blank Verſe, He- 
roic, and Burleſque. Now tho you ſee theſe three 


are in different Colours, yet Blank Verſe being re- 


. tain'd throughout the whole (for a Keeping in the 


Shade ) preſerves the Poem entire and all of 4 


Piece. And in this Difference of the Cantos, I have 


had a farther Deſign than merely the Advantage of 


Variety, having ſuited each, to the Genius of a ſe- 


veral Nation; that the Beauties of at leaſt ſome 
part of the Poem may be retain d, when it has loſt 
the Advantage of its Original Language. The firſt 
indeed, (as it becomes a true horn Engliſhman) J 


. have dedicated. to my Native Country, ſo peculiarly 


dreſs'd to the Engliſh Taſte, that it can ſcarce Habe 
Juſtice done it, by any Foreign Cookery. But far the 


| ſecond, it will run ſo naturally into Spaniſh, that 


Jam confident it will meet with as good a Reception 


at Madrid, (when the Allies are once more in Poſ- 


ſeſſion) as if it had been wrote by one of the Holy 


Fathers of the Inquiſition. For the third and Laſt, 


>. (wich 


= The PREracx to the Reader. 


(which is ſuited to the Humour of the preſent Court 
at St. Germains) for the Ladies ſakes I have taken 
more than ordinary pains to make it acceptable to their 
rein d Palates : For which reaſon I have alſo made 
it longer than the reſt, to engage them the more in 
my Favour. 1 


I 156 Hopes, . all humble Reſignation, 1 lay 
at their Feet, both the Poem, and the Author. 


- Advertiſement. 
X Hen I firſt unde rtook to tranſmit to Poſterity, the Memory of thoſe 
Illuſtrious Perſonages, who at preſent ſo eminently diſtinguiſh 
themſelves under the Name of Prophets; I thought my ſelf oblig'd to trace 
them, Fom their Original, as the Laws of Hiſtory require. With this Re- 
ſalucroF I apply'd my ſelf to a diligent and labortous Search after Truth, 
in which (to my unſpeakable Saristation,) I find, that the firſt who ap- 
pear d in England were Camiſars. But becauſe in future Ages, (for whom 
I calculate my preſent Labours) it may perhaps be a reaſonable Queſtion, 
Who theſe ars were? It may not be amiſs here to rake notice, that 
they were X ertain Set of Men, and Children of the Sons of Thoſe of the 
Reform'd, ho had chang'd their Religion out of Fear, or for Preferment) 
who by Inſpiration preach'd the Goſpel in the Cevennes, and rebuk'd their 
Fathers for their Apoſtacy. Of whom to give a more diſtin& Idea, I have 
divided my Poem into Three Cantos ; in the Firft of which you have an 
Account of extirpating the Reform d Religion in France, and re-eſtabliſhing 
the Romiſh Superſtitions. In the Second, Of the Riſe of the Camiſars, and 
the Doctrine they preach'd, wich the Practice of their Congregations, till 
after ſome barbarous Executions, they were baniſh'd for taking up Arms 
again their Perſecutors. And Laſtly, In the Third J have endeavour'd to 
repreſent, their propagating the Faith in England, with the Behaviour of 
their Proſelytes, both as to Preaching, and Practice, and a Taſte of the 
Miracles, and Predictions, made uſe of for the Conviction of Infidels. 
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Canto I. 
Hrice holy Lanthorns, whoſe tranſcendent 


Light 
Conſpicuous from 4 dif pels the Miſts | 


Of dark Philoſophy, and Learning vain : 
Grant me a Spark, from your Prophetic Blaze, 


That ſo I may explore the deep Receſs, 
Where Energy Ihaumantic, and the Keys 
Of Revelation, long have lain conceal'd 3 
To none but the Inſpir d, as yet reveal d. 
Proph. Warnings, 1ſt. part. P. 12. 
Say firſt ye Reverend Bards, (for Bards of old 
And Prophets were the ſame) fay firſt, from whence 


This Gleam of Light, in theſe our Days corrupt, 


When Superſtition veils Religion's Face 


With the Myſterious Shroud of Form, and Place. 
5 3 What : 
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What thne, that He of France MosT CHRISTIAN 
| ſtil'd, 

(By Counſel, wel befitting far of Ele, | 
Whoſe Scarlet Dignity, enſanguin'd ſhines, 
From Blood reflex) his thund'ring Edids ſent, 


? 


Io root from out his Realms Chriſt's Worſhip pure: 


Fines, Baniſhment, and Death, in horrid Shapes, 
Were on thoſe ſtubborn Heretics denounc'd, 
Who durſt for mortal Errors ſtill diſpute, 
When learn'd Dragoons their Arguments refute. 


| Theſedoomdto Hell, (as zealous F riars preach'd) 


Twas Merit to extirpate from the Earth: 

So when the Papal Thunderer aims his Bolt 

At diſobedient King, he gives him up 

A Prey to Satan in the Church's Right, | 
Whilſt His Aſſaſſins Soul deep ſtain'd in Blood, 

By that uncommon Merit ſtrait aſpires 
To Heav' n at once, and 85 the purging Fires. 


No alder where there are ſuch Tenets held, 
That Perſecution breaths her hotteſt Flames, 5 
On all, who are not branded with the Mark 

Of rhe prevailing Beaſt: Hence the REFORM'D 
Forc d from their Country by Tyrannic Power 
Leave all on Earth, to be of Heav'n ſecure, 


. Thoſe 


* 
3 eee 


_» Can't poiſe the pond'rous Scale of Juſtice, feels 


Thoſe who in d (poor Remnant) fell ſeduc 4 Fi 
By ſpecious reas ning Prieſts ; or, what might tempe 

| Thoſe Priefts themſelves, tho crafty, (well apply'd.) 
The he Golden Bait, in vain but ſeldom try'd. 


That part, yet firm, who cou d or wou'd not ſca pe, 
Nor to the Golden Idol bow the Knee, 

Slav'd in the Galleys, tug the Paſſive Oar, 

And ſtoop perforce to Diſcipline ; not ſuch 

As buxom Nuns, for venial Luſts of Fleſh, 

Are by their tickled Confeſſor enjoyn'd, 

Their Midnight Penance; but laid on, as when 
Some ſturdy Malefactor, whoſe light Parſe 


Such Laſhes, as unfee d the 12 0 Beadle deals. | 
Thus France by pp 49 entirely deansd 
From Hereſy, to Mother Church ſubmits, 
With Faith implicite: Goſpel's now thrown by, 
Forth ſwarm Indulgences, Authentic Bulle, 
And powerful Prayers by Popes themſelves compos d, 
Confirming Years of Jubilee annex d, 
By Thouſands, Hundreds, and by Tens told out, 
To him, who gets the Leſſon well by rote, 
And every Morn, or once a Year, (perhaps) 

: On ſolemn day, in ſolemn place repeats 
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3 The formal Repetition. Eaſic er Task 


Than ſharp Repentance, and Contrition meet, 
What Hereticks in Scripture read enjoyn d; 3 
(But Hereſy is always painted blind.) 

Next they unlock the well ſtock d Magazine 
Of hallow'd Beads, and Crucifixes bleſs'd ; 
The boundleſs Store of Reliques ; f. linker d Bones, 
Bits of the real Croſs, and Sainted Rags; 
| No daring Devil ever durſt approach: 
Tyrants themſelves, with ſuch a Breaſt - plate arm d, 
Might ſleep ſecure, nor for their Guard retain 
Or Prieſts, or Holy Water, —Satan's bane. 


If after all, (for Fleſh, alas! is frail, 
And th! outward Man of Saints Themſelves may fail) 
The ſinning Bigot, at the Hour of Death, 
Unbappily ſhou d ſtagger in the Faith, 


Let him but then, for one poor Minute wear 
The Weed of Francis, Dominic, or Clare z 


In Saintly Garb Canonic well array'd, 
So {hall he paſs (in holy Maſquerade) 
- "oe. Peter's Search z. and by falſe Ticket gain 


The Gates of Heav'n where elſe had knock'd i in 
vain, 


5 2 . 8 


7 


How ſweet Religion s this? How nicely dreſs * 
To the voluptuous Palates, of the Rich, 
Who whilſt on Earth may all its Pleaſures ſhare, 
Secure of Heav'n by their Directors Care? 


Their Venial Sins Indulgences remit, 

I Mortal, thoſe their Confeſſor abſolves, 

On Penance, (well commuted for a Fine) 

f At worſt, a Legacy for Maſſes left | 

| Diſcharges clean the ſcore, tho ner ſo large. 
Perhaps too, if a weighty Sum, be givin, _ 
The Overplus of Maſſes, pay'd to Heav'n, 
Is to the Children by the Church made o'er, 

In part of Payment for Their future Score. 


Happy! The Man of wealthy Parents born, 
Who mindful of their own; and Children's Souls, 
Have left the Church an ample Glebe. What Stars 
Propitious muſt his happy Birth direct, 
Who comes into the World with Heaven in Debt? 


Thus far, the Roman Myſtery will ſuit 
The Rich and Mighty. Thoſe of lower note, 
The Splendor of the glitt'ring Temples awe, 
Whilſt pompous Form of Ceremony, mix d 


With 


+ {68 


al 7 5 With flat Muſic, lulls Attention ſtill, 


And molds them fit for Impreſs good or il 1 


Theſe are the Preacher's Proſelytes, for theſe, 
Humane Decrees with Goſpel Truths they tack, 
And bring in Scripture oft with Inference forc'd, 
For Purgatory, Maſſes for the Dead, 
Auricular Confeſſion, Pray'r to Saints, 

And Sacraments, juſt ſev'n, yet ſtill maintain 
Tbat half of One's enough for all the Lay Prophane. 


Where Scripture fails, not leſs afſur'd They, quote 
Father on Father, Councils, and Decrees, 
Sure Refuge, Proof conſummate. For the Croud, 
Whoſe dull Attention Wonders muſt awake, 
The . may Rye moſt will take. 


For theſe poor Ghoſts from Purgatory tray d 
Ghaſtly in hew muſt rattle heavy Chains, | 
With dreadful Tells, and ſupernatural Groans; 
Whilſt Nightly by the Friars Cells they paſs, 
And with a mournfal Accent beg a Maſs. 


For theſe—Were monſtrous Legends firſt contriv' 'd 
Of fabled Saints, by idle Monks compos'd, 


| Who ſtuff d with Miracles, and Fancies groſs, 
Reſule 


has Coy 


4 ; Ss 


Reſult of Plenty, and immod'rate Meals, 
' Lolling at caſe doz'd o'er their ſleepy Tales. 


Thoſe who more lazy were content with Saints, 
Such as they heard by chance in Goſpels nam'd, 
Fearing in Miracles to be out- done, 

Like Pow'rs to them aſcrib'd, fo to maintain 
With ſpecious Inference Creature worſhip vain. 


. tis th Apoſtle ſhipwrack'd, now defends 
_ His Votary's Weather-beaten Hulk from Storms 
And Latent Rocks deſtructive. Hence to Her 
Child- bearing Virgin, of Loretto, kneel 
The Female barren Devotees, impos d 
In Pilgrimage to ſeek their wiſh'd-for Cure, 
deldom refus'd; if in their Shape, or Face, 
The charitable Prieſts 7 MY of Grace, 


But leaving Theſe, ev'n now we daily ſee 

The Roman Faith by Miracles evinc'd; 

Does not the Blood of Naples martyr 4 Saint, 

Long ſince congeal'd, run florid once a Tear? 
Have not we ſeen a Wonder-working Rood, 

By Groans ineffable, and Tears of Blood, 

Sad Times predict, and Heretics confute 
By dint of Argument, and fair Diſpute ? 


Whilſt . 


LEW 
_ Whilſt theſe ſpeak for themſelves, what Atheiſts dare 
Againſt the Evidence of Senſe declare? 


Theſe Stories in vthe "BE? of Goſpel paſs 
Amongſt the Vulgar, and Belief of theſe 

Is Faith enough; nor needs there other Care 
Io keep this Herd within the Church's Pale, 
Oer Ignorance few Hereſies prevail. N 


Thus Rome ſo well the ſpecious Snare can ſet, 

That every Rank of Men may like the Bait, 

Both Rich and Poor, are by the Prieſthood x 
By Ign'rance Theſe, as Whole by Int'reſt ſlav d. 


Here leave we 1 condemn' d to endleſs Night, 
Perverſly ſtill refuſing Goſpel Light; 

Whilſt all her wilful Sons, miſled, rejoyce, 
That in the dark they wander out of Choice: 
Where let them for a while delighted err, 


= Whilſt we repoſe our Pen, and for new Task prepare, 


Canto 
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Canto II. 
E Prieſtly Guides, (a Scandal to the Name,) 
Who neither ſtick at Guilt, nor flinch at 
Shame; 
| Whence ist that you extinguiſh Goſpel Links 
As if that Darkneſs cou'd improve your Sight? 


Strange Guides they ſeem, who with ſuch Caution ſhun 
The dawn of Heav'nly Light, and fly the chearful Sun. 


So wandring Fires, that in a Starleſs Night 

With a deluſive wavering Blaze invite 
The dazzl'd Traveller to mend his pace, 
And give the flying Meteor fruitleſs Chace, 
Oer 1 and Ditch, through * and Bogs 
unſound, 

And all the Dangers of deceitful G 
When Day firſt breaks, like Midnight Phanten ay- 
| And in the Light no more dare tempt his Eye. 


Mourn all ye Sons of Darknels, Light appears, 
Light, which the Juſt deſires, and Wicked fears; 
1 5 1 1 See | 


= See! How th' Etherial Spark at firſt deſcends | 
1 On Languedoc, and the deſpis d Cevennes ʒ | 
See! How it ſpreads, ſee! To what Height is grown 
The Iofant Blaze, tho yet by Infants blown. 
Thrice happy, (Babes in Knowledge, as in Years) | 
In whoſe bleſs d Infancy ſuch Grace appears, 
That Goſpel Truths unread, untaught they preach, 
58 For read they cou'd not. Who alas! wou'd teach? 
| Cry PA the Deſart, P. 7. 
3 7 FRO your Lives, (they cry'd) repent in time, 
In Idol Temples bow no more your Heads 
. To ſenſeleſs Gods; no more in Maſs profane, 
Bow ye low proſtrate to the empty Type, 
<* Neglecting him the Subſtance : Turn your fteps, 
“Turn your backſliding ſteps, repent in time, 
* And Mercy ſeek, e er Judgment 1 5 
ibidem. 
Eq Judgment and Deſolation hand in hand. 

* Ride on the Wind triumphant, Rowe beware, 
Beware thou Scarlet Whore, with Jewels deck d, 
(The Spoil of Kings,) and Thou ſev'z headed Beaſt, 
Beware, the Hour draws nigh, when all the Saints 
By thee deſtroy'd ſhall at thy Fall rejoyce. 

+ | | 1 ibidem. 

* Proud BA BYLON 7s fallin, ſhall be their Song, 
* The Jjoytul Notes from Heaven ſhall reſound ; | 
_ * Whilſt 


16 11 * 
0 Whilſt all thy glitt ring Spires, that now invade 
{© The Skies, as Babel threatned heretofore; 
Like That confounded, levell'd with the Duſt, 

< Shall Harbour nought, but Birds of Night unclean. 
| tbidem. 
. Then mall thi Elect ſer 4 break forth with 
Praiſe, 

« Hymning the Higheſt: Thou, O church 14% 0 
* ghall't raiſe thy Head depreſs d, thy beauteous Head 
Preſs d like a Bride; then ſhall the Nations throng 

Within thy ſacred Pale; Diviſions ceaſe; 
e And hatefal Perſecution be no more. idem. 


Thus did they preach, then all together raiſe 
Their tuneful Voices, to the Spirit's Praiſe ; 
No Voice exempt, no Voice but well cou d; joyn 
The Sacred Conſort, like the Hymn, Divine. 


Loud was the Song, and all who heard the Sound, 
With eager haſte burſt from the Huts around, 

Io meet the welcome Voice (ſtrange Zeal, uncouth 
In vulgar Minds, not often fond of Truth). : 
Ofer Hills and Dales they fly, cer Rocks they climb, 
Pierce through the Woods, aud through the Rivers 

ſWwim; 5 | Cry from, &c. P. 6. 


(No 


(kor Flames Prophetic catch, like common Fire,) 
But with a Blaze too great to ſcape the Watch 


And proper Meaſures for his Vengeance takes; 


98 


(No Oppoſiri tion might their Zeal al) ? 1 


They croud the Mountains, and o'er-ſj pread the Plain, "Fo 

Whilſt, the Inſpir'd Aſſembly wide around 

Swells unconfin'd, and ſcorns to own a bound. . 1 
jzjbidem. | 


They came, they heard, and all who heard believ dz 
And with the Faith, the Spirit too receiv'd: 
The new- made Prophets others ſtill inſpire, 


Of Prieſts, and Satan Nightly on the catch ; 
Whoſe Vigilance is often dearly learn'd, 
Wheree er their Church is ſaid to be concern'd. 


By theſe alarm d, proud Antichriſt awakes, 


Forth he commands his formidable Guard 
Of preaching Friars, for ſharp Diſ pute prepar d; 
Full power d to convert (not by the dint 


A ODS Th =” oo ann ” 1 


Of Reaſon frail; for that—there's nothing in t, 


Theſe cou'd confute ye, yet not ſpeak a word, 
By virtue of convincing F Fire, and Sword.) 
ct from, &c. P. 8. 
With Theſe in bich Commiſſion joyn'd, march : 
. | 5 


„ N 


Learned Dragoons of Picty and War 


" > —\ Who. 


A 
. 


Who i in deep Points of on e skill'd, 

The great Converting Work had once before ful- 

fd. 

| Yet (till the Friar's Zeal Cn ſhone, 
And ſet an edge upon the dull Dragoon. 


HR a FAY 


And now Converſion flouriſhes apace, 

And routed Hereſy to Faith gives place, 
Whilſt ſhoals of Prophets all the Dungeons throng: 
| Yet in the Dungeons ceaſe they not their Song. 
As Philomel, tho' in a darkned Cage, 

| Scorns to miſpend the Night in ſullen Rage, 
But loud as ever ſtrains her warbling Throat, 
And rivals Freedom in her freeſt Note: 

So captive Prophets ſung in bolder Strains, 
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And Muſic eccho'd ſweeter from their Chains. t 
No fear of Death their chearful Looks confeſs, | 1 
Their happy Lot to die for Truth they bleſs, 4 
And wiſh the time was come, and ſoon their Wiſh ü 
Poſſeſs. | Cry from the Deſart. | 1 

Now every Mount preſents a fatal Stage, ! 


ag D 
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Scarce every Mount contents the Prieſtly Rage, 
When all the Sweets of dear Revenge they 4 taſte, 
And with a Guſt Prepare the bloody Feaſt, 


c a 


Ft 


With Joy the prophets to the Rack they bind, 
(Such Joy, as Prieſts in Cruelty can find ;) 
Their Legs and Arms with girding Cords they ſtrain, 
Try every Art that may encreaſe their Pain, . 
And ſtoop themſelves to labour at the Rack, 

Only to hear the Joynts, and Sinews crack. 

Yet ſtill they inly rag'd at Labour loſt, 
- Whilſt oer the Mind they cou'd no Conquel boaſt. 


One . of . there yet remain d, 

(An Argument few Diſputants can ſtand) 

The Great convincing Reaſon of the Wheel, 

Of-which, none know the force, but thoſe that feel. 
On this, the Prophets, Bone by Bone are broke, 
With utmoſt Torture of a lingring ſtroke 

Yet till the conſtant Soul ne er ſwerv'd at Pain, . 
Nor ſpeedy Death implor'd, nor Life beſought in vain. 


III!!! as EEE: 


This Conſtancy, when their Tormentors ſaw, 
Malice a while Suſpenſe confeſs d an Awe, 
But to himſelf the Friar ſoon returns, 
And Zeal ſuppreſs d with double Fury burns: 
Yet Senſe of public Shame the Rage controuls, 
Till cloak d with ſpecious Veil of Care of Souls; 
Proof againſt Cenſure, Shame no more he fears, 
| But i in true Colours all the Prieſt a ppears. 
. * Now 


2 2 
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| Whoſe paſlive Sloth (till contradicts their Eyes. 
Not ſo—ſurviving Prophets (void of Wit,) 
Their paſſive Necks ingloriouſly ſubmit : 
| Defenceleſs, to the arbitrary Steel; 


4 ] 
Now af their dying Agonies he ſmiles, 
In Pity threatens, and in Love reviles; 


Tempts their Deſpair, ſucceſsleſs damns their Faith, 
And adds new Terrors to the Hour of Death. 


Thoſe of the e Milton, who tlie beſt were read be 
In ſacred Annals, in old Footſteps tread, 


And cautiouſly Authentic Methods take, Lo 
By Holy Church approv'd, (of Fire and Stake). 


Theſe, frequent Bonfires of Converſion Light, 


Such as in Smithfield, ancicnt Pen-men write 


In daysof yore, inflam'd the ſeething Air, 


And frighted back the Sun, with their portentousGlare, 


Whilſt unctuous Flames from Chriſtian Sacrifice, 


Aſpire to Heav'n, and ſtreak the ruddy Skies 


With Streams of Fire. So burning Beacons ſhow 


Approaching danger, from a dreaded Foe, 


When the red Horizon ſpreads wide Alarms, 
And warns the diſtant Provinces to Arms: 


Alarm was giv'n, that none but Fools deſpiſe, _ 


But wrongs by Arms enforc'd, by Ain repel. 
G 2 . Pit 
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Fit Leaders firſt they chooſe, by publick Voice, 
(No Diſcord's where the Spirit guides the Choice) 
Who knew by Inſpiration, when twas fit | 
To fight it out, and when to found retreat. 
Theſe Motions all with Faith devout 0 d, 
And the deſerv d Succeſs their Faith repay d. 
| | Cry from the, &c. 
When with Gar Numbers they were preſs'd, 
And every paſs was by the Foe poſſeſs d; 
If then, the leading Spirit bid them 3 
The hoſtile Ranks, undaunted wou'd they ruſh 
Through thickeſt Fire, immortal by their Faith 
From Wounds ſecure, as from the Fears of Death. 
ibidem. 
At length the Leading W quit the Field, 
Ib be Spirit warns them, and on Terms they yield. 
And now diſpers'd, in Exile, different ways, 
The ſcatter'd Flock without a Shepherd ſtrays; 
Seeking for Paſture, where it might be found, 
In milder Climes, on hoſpitable Ground. 


Reſtleſs Condition! ſad uncertain Fate 
Ot mortal Man, ſecure in no one State, 
This minute fear d, (with ſudden change ſurpriz'd,) 

Bchold him in the next, as much deſpis d. 


* „ Canto | 
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Canto III. 
O more the Tragic Muſe my Song inſpires, 
The preſent Theme a chearful Note re- 
> eee | 
Let Prieſtly Tyrants bloody Trophies raiſe, 
And rhiming Slaves the holy Fury praiſe 5 


Whilſt I in Britiſp Liberty rejoyce, 
And to the Airs of Freedom tune my Voice. 


Hail happy Clime, between the two Extreams 
Of cold Devotion, and Converting Flames; 
Thy temperate Air both Bards and Prophets chooſe, 
The Spirit Theſe directs, and Thoſe the Mule. 


Nor Thou, O BAK EICAN, ſnall't be unſung, 
Whilſt any Voice has Notes, or Poet TO! 5 


In Ages yet to come for ever bleſsd, 
"T0 an, Firſt, and only Settled Reſt. 


Rejoyce at future Glory, fear no more . 


The Teeth of Time, in This my Veric ſecure: 


„„ 5 1 Tho 


Tho labouring Gods the Walls of Troy might raiſe, 
They only are preſery'd in Poet's Lays. 
But why alas! thus vainly do I boaſt > 
When This my Verſe (to barbarous Ages loſt) 
In ſome neglected Corner peaceful ſleeps, 5 | 
With Parchments of the Law, and mouldy Heaps 1 
Of Chancery Bills; (that empty, coſtly — 
The Rubbiſh of the \ World, when out of date: _ 
Then, (from the utmoſt Limits of the Earth) 
Shall Nations yet unknown, with fervent Faith | 
Flock to thy Walls, in pious Caravans; 3 
Like Thoſe, that Yearly paſs Arabian Sands 
In Pilgrimage to Meccha's holy Shrine; 
Whoſe Prophet Then no more ſhall vye with Thine, 


1 
I 
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Not all 1 Gifts alike, nor do th Elect 
(Tho by their Call, they re Prophets i in Effect) 
Start up like Muſhrooms, in a Night mature, 
And all at once attain Prophetic Power: 
But as You ſee in Schools, and Colleges 
Of Humane Learning, there are ſet Degrees, 
By time acquir d, and ſtudy of the Arts, 
Nor Maſters may commence, before they've learn 9 
their Parts: ” 
In Gradual Steps,“ 80 Inſpiration moves 
And the Elect ſtill Ore, and more improves. 
. Unuſual 


5 


Unuſual Warmth firſt kindled in the Brain, 

Diffus d, like Lightning ſhoots thro every Vein, 
Whilſt in their Breaſt the immaterial Fire, 

Fed on its ſelf, boils up the Fevre higher, 


And Lambent F lames from every Pore tranſpire. 
Cr) from, &c. 


The Holy AY and Hiccup next appear, 755 

Two never failing Signs, the Spirit's near; 

Which now the fleſhly Organs form deſtroys, 

To ſhape them new, for ſupernatural Voice : 
The Fleſh reſiſts, and from the Conflict, riſe 

Convulſive Sobs, and deep heart- breaking Sighs: 
Till worſted, from th' unequal Strife ſhe ſhrinks, 
And in a Peaceful I Trance, eien ſinks, 


ibide Ms 


And now the Spirit with a Vidor's baſte, 
Iſſues triumphant in a furious Blaſt ; 
| Yet gains not all at once a ſudden vent, 
But as a ſubterraneous' Whirlwind, pent 
In ſome ſulphureous Mountain's ſtreightning Womb, 
Oft ſtruggles with repeated Shocks for room; 


So ſhakes th Inſpir'd, and ſwells his throbbing Breaſt, 


| Staggers, and rocks, when with the God polleſt; 
Till through the forc'd, involuntary Gape, 


By eager ſtarts, TO unn ſcape. 
Proth. Warnings, 


"Wwe Judgment 


EY 


4 « Judgment, and Deſolation (dreadful Sound dy 


„Thunder and Lightning. Red devouring Flames, 


Deluge of Blood. Hot burning Coals from Heav'n, 
On ſtubborn Sinners. But the choiceſt Plagues 
* On you deceitful Paſtors, who ſeduce 
“ The Flocks you lead, (your ſelves before ſeduc d) 
„With outward ſhew of Learning, Heathen Pomp ; 
„Of Literature, preferr'd to Chriſtian Truth, 
„ With Majeſty of Nakedneſs adorn'd. 
| | 44? | |  thidem, © 
Te, who vain ſwelling Titles claim, and Power 
Not grounded on the Scriptures. Ye who ſcorn 
* Your high Commiſſion, Holy Servitude 
* (Beſt Dignity) affecting to be cal'ld 
* Maſters, and Doctors, Reverend, and Lords 
** The Babyloniſh Stile; (for this your Pride) 
Avenging Fire from Heav'n ſhall lick you up, 
0 Nor ſhall your dwelling place be left on Earth. 
Propb. Wan, 
. Behold! I ſer the vengeful Fire deſcend, 
Brimſtone and Fire; on their devoted Heads. 
I ſee, their lofty Palaces in Flames, 
Fly hence, my Sons, from dangerous Neighbours fly, 
Leſt mix d with the Impure, with them o erwhelm'd 
In their Deſtruction you partake. Fly, fly, 
Fly all my Sons. At that th' offended Croud 
With dreadful Voice of Thunder burſt aloud. A 
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AStorm enſues, not that of Fire foretold ; 
Let, what ſage Augurs as portentous hold, 
Dead Cats, and Dogs, diſcharg'd from Hands unclean, 
Whirling around in rapid Hurricane. 

Yet might the Show'r not quench the Prophets Fires 


Still hel holds forth, with Plagues and Judgments dire, 


Denounc'd by Wholeſale, till his Magazine, 
Quite empty d ſpeaks the Spirit in the Wane. 
And now, he wiſely with the Time complies, 
In Peace the pelted Congregation riſe, 


And the attending Crouds with holy Scorn deſpiſe- ) 


This Storm blown oer, another Cloud, in ſight, - 


_ Black to the Eye, and lowring with deſpight, 
Comes on apace, big with impending Fate, 
And with a dreadful * dif plays its horrid Freight, 


Papers os Parekh b cham fall, 
With words uncouth in Magic Scrall, 
Such as your mumbling Wizards prate on, 
Whenever they Sub pna Satan, 

And with their figurative Bands 
For fear of Miſchief tye his Hands, 
A powerful Spell, of ſtrange effect, 
T hat cou'd enchant ev'n the Elect ; 


And 
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And with a Necromantic Chain, 

In Bonds inviſible detain 
Prophets themſelves, on public stage, 
Expos d to Scorn and vulgar Rage; 
Till at the ſtriking of the Clock, 
The Charm diſſolves, and Bolts unlock. 


Such ſuffering but the more encreas'd their Zeal, 

(For Zealots ſtir the more, the more they feel,) 

Gain'd them new Proſelytes, confirm'd the Old; 

Strengthen'd their Faith, and made their Speech more 
bold. | 


Nor here amongſt the Chief ſhall I forget 
The Female Glory of the new Elect; 
Virtuous S4raiah not unknown to Fame, 
When Grace ſhone faintly through her Heathen Name: 
Before difcerning Prophets ſnuff d the Light, 
And by Tran n made the Spatk more bright. 

| | Ent huſ. Impoſt. 
Yet "2 her Native Soil ſhe ſtill retains - 
An inborn Gift, others acquire by Pains, 
And ads with Grace that might adorn the Stage, 
The Whore of BaBYLox's ungodly Rage: 
Till, (by ſome Heroe Prophet overthrown) 
Her Downfal ſhe foretels ye ——by her own. 


And 


"Two. 
And now ſuppoſe her here before ye, 
Prepar'd to act the foreſaid Story. 
Firlt off go Knots, and next go Pinners, 
The Carnal Heads of Female Sinners 
For Peruke of the Man of Sin, 


To play the Whore the better in. . 


And now— as Whores, you know, love fighting, 
And Caterwawling ends in biting, 
So ſhe, the Whore of BABYLON, 

(The Type, I mean, for that's all one) 

| Falls foul upon her old Gallants, 

And routs both hs Scribes, and Saints. 
Enthuſia fic, &cc. 
Their Faces ſome 3 in Corners hide, 

And let her bang them Back, and Side, 
Whilſt others round the Bed were dodging, 
(For why, the Farce was play'd in Lodgings) 
But creeping under when ſhe ſpy'd em, 

She ſtraddles o'er and gets aſtride em: 
And as we're told, a Beldam Witch 

On Broom:-ftick rides o'er Hedge and Ditch, 
And in her Fancy runs a Race, 

Yet never ſtirs out of the place, 

 Tho' often in her mad Capriches, 

Her wooden Horſe ſhe ſmartly [witches ; 


a : 
So ſhe her Legs and Arms beſtirs, 
As if her Hackney wanted Spurs, 
And with her Whip ſhe drove him on, 
Io mend his pace for Babylon. 
Still ranting loud with Oaths and Curſes, 
Like one of ANTI CHRIST's wet Nurſes, 
For ſuch in former times tis ſaid 
Phe Whore had been whoſe part ſhe play d. 
| | ibidem, 
At laſt upſtarts an He Inſpir d, 
With holy Indignation fir d. 
Fully reſolv'd to fight it out, 
Becauſe the Spirit urg'd him tot. 


Hence there enſues a dreadful Battle, 
That makes the very Windows rattle, 

He thumps and bangs, ſhe kicks, and pinches, 
But Fleſh Prophetic never winſes, 5 
Till in the end, (and Reaſon good) 

The Whore fell down, but Prophet ſtood. 


| ibidem. 
And now the Victor's Wrath inflicts 
Chaſtiſement due for all her Tricks, 
Mounts up her Heels above her Head, 
To ſhew you that ſhe's. really dead ; 
Then 
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Then ſtamps upon her Breaſt and Belly, : x 4 "M0 
Yet all the while, Sir, let me tell ye, 8 
Tho' in a Trance you ſee her lie, Sir, 

She feels no more, than you or I, Sir: 

For Prophets Blows ne er give her pain: 
A Myſtery I thus explain. 

When beat by Impulſe of the spirit, 
In outward ſhew ſhe ſeem d to bear it, 1 

The Real WRHORE felt all by Proxy, — 
The Devil a bit her Type the Doxy. 


If here I've err'd, attempting to explain. 
A Myſtery, above the reach of Man, 
Inform me of my Error, virtuous Maid, 
Of Thee I ſing, refuſe me not thy Aid. 


Nor leſs the Sons of Prophets claim a place 
In this my Song, nor leſs the Song wou'd grace: 
But theſe I leave to abler Pens, a Theme 
I dare not praiſe, ſo much as I eſteem. 


Yet tis not Juſtice to paſs by, 
Credentials of the Embaſly, 
Which to Prophetic Nuncios given, 
Prove that their Errand is from Heaven. 
Some at Infallible Prediction, 


Work hard for Infidels Convittion, 
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Aud all-your Bofonr Thotgbts can tell ye 
3 A s if they had been in your Belly. 


Others endow d with Gift of Tongues, 
In Greek and Latin ſtretch their Lungs; 
And when they've preach'd by Inſpiration, 
Are at a loſs for the Tranſlatioun. 
But what I ſcarce ſhou'd take on Credit, 
But only that in Print I read it, 
Is that the Spirit, out of Kindneſs, 
Shou d ſtrike the Propheteſs with Blindneſs, 
For no Intent but to aſſure her, 
That one in eee cou 1d cure her. 
Ent huſ. Impoſt. 
This Knack of Healing without Phyſi e, 
Wou'd make one wiſh almoſt to be ſick, 
But tis an old Saw and a wiſe one, 
What's one Man's Meat's another's Poyſon: - 
So thoſe who fed upon Converſion 
Swallow'd this Cure to help Digeſtion; 
Which with weak Stomachs work'd ſo croſs that, 
They threw up Faith and turn'd Apoſtates. 
Enthuſ. Impoſtors. 
With theſe ts Doctor late converted, 
Took Miff, and in a Pet deſerted, 
Io ſee another by the Spirit 
The Gift he waited for inherit. 
| ++ +* * Deſunt nonnulla. = This 
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This lame Exeuſe i in penitential cirain "9 

For Re-admittance ſhall he plead in vain _ "xl 

No Bard ſhall dare in moving words expreſs „ 
A Plea that wounds the Majeſty of Verſe. 


* 
* 1 
* 2 
- . 4 A 
: ” 4 : aw i > #56604 — D 
n n ; T4 

4 84 % RE an « 
* e PICS 


Much happier art Thou, immortal Emes, z 
Whoſe Faith the Faculties loſt Fame redcems. 8 


He, when the dend Megrims rack d his Braid, 


Confiding in the Spirit bravd the pain. 0 
The Spirit bid him hope, but Art deſpair, 
Art he contemns, and tempts the dangerous Air: 
Yet was he for a time (to try his Faith) 
Deliver'd over to. the Power of Death. 
«Five Months compleat, ſhall Darkneſs veil his Eyes, 
0 . on the Day he dy'd that Day he ſhall ariſe. 
Proph. Warn, : 
No 8 ſhall 0 need to cleave his way þ 
No Force to feperate the binding Clay. : 
The looſen'd Mold ſhall voluntary break | 
In crumbling Hillocks, thence like one awake a 
From a refreſhing Slumber, ſhall the dead 
| Shake off his Sleep, and rear bis awful Head: ö 


Whilſt from his ſhining Temples wide around 


Tas circling Rays ſhall gild the ſacred Ground. 
3 Deſunt multa. | More 


f 


" Viore Jen remains bs riſing, bat one * 
i flagging Wings I dare attempt to Ep 4 
| 1 © Kept to, too long a bent, the Spirits faint, 

Aud ſeck repair, which Reſt alone can grant. 

tk when refreſh'd, I dare reſume my flight, 

Þ (Thrice holy Prophets!) in the dazling height 
F Strengthen my Senfes, and improve my ſighht. 
Mean while theſe my Endeavours weak accept, 
7 £2 Where the Performance fails, th Endeavour ſhews 
1 Reſpect. 10 5 | 
Let theſe plead for me; and this boon acquire, 
That when deſcending Cataracts of Fire 
Shall ſpout on every Unbeliever's Head, 

And Poets ſhall be mix d with valgar Dead; 
I T under ſhelter of your Wings ſecure, 0D: 
. . May ſing the Horrors of that dreadful Hour. 
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Lill then ſo may you unmoleſted meet, | 
And as your Faith ſo be your Numbers great, 
"HD No more with Kennel waſh, or drenching Mire, 
53S May the rude Vulgar damp Prophetic Fire. | 
op In ſhort Such Favour may They always ſhew, 
XY As this my bold Attempt obtains from You. 
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